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"Well, Prince, Takahashi, former Premier Saito and Premier Okada
are all good men. If they had the resources, I'm sure they would like
to help the country people, but—"
"Huh, but they can't, because they don't have any resources.-
Where is their statesmanship, then, Koizumi-san? If the Minister's job
is to dish out something already there, anybody can do that, even a
three-year-old child can do it."
"That's true-"
"Huh, we have a depression in statesmanship, too. Huh, those build-
ers of the new Nippon, like Kido and Okubo, were remarkable-later
Ito and Yamagata tried to follow in their footsteps-they also created
something out of practically nothing. They had shortcomings too;
they drank with the geisha girls, were dead drunk often. It was the
only way, they used to tell me, to rest their minds from the country's
troubles. For them the nation's well-being was their life aim, first and
last."
"The politicians of today follow their example in one respect, Prince
Saionji."
"Huh, they drink a lot—with geisha girls, you mean?"
In his Okitsu home, Saionji was reading a large-print Chinese book.
He sat at his low desk on the carpeted floor, a thick cushion under
him. He enjoyed the good light and the electric heating-system in the
single-room annex which had been completed not long ago. It was
now his study. The old study he used as his bedroom.
"Aya, will you open the curtains?"
She pushed them aside and remarked: "My lord, it's still snowing
heavily."
"I know it. I like the view." He rose with difficulty, his hand on
one painful knee.
"My neuralgia, Aya." He limped to the window. "Huh, it's lovely,
isn't it? The silvery snow covers everything, good or bad. Look at
the thatched and tiled roofs of the neighbors' houses-they all look
like paper buildings. Their usually smelly back yards are purified
with the heavy snow blanket. I wonder how deep it is-how many
days has it been snowing?"
"Maybe two weeks, my lord"
"Huh, the papers say it's the heaviest fall in the last fiftjr-fourye^
in eastern Nippon. In Tokyo commutticatibn and traffic were block**! >
Some: nights ago the theatres were suddenly turned into

